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Tkj utter little sharp cries for people to get out of their mj.
Peking carts with their blue hoods rumble noisily along.
Rickshaws pass rapidly in both directions, and the rickshaw
boys shout for the crowd U make my. In the rickshaws an
grave Chinese. Some are dressed in white ducks after the
European fashion; in of her rickshaws are Chinese women in
long smocks and wide trousers, or Manchu ladies\ with tkir
faces painted like masks, in embroidered silks. Women of
various sorts stroll about the street or enter the shops. You see
them chaffering for various articles.

A water-carrier passes along with a creaking barrow, topping the
water as he goes; and an old blind woman\ a masseuse, advances
slowly, striking wooden clappers to proclaim her calling, A 1
musician stands on the curb and plays a tuneless melody on a
one-stringed fiddle. From the distance comes the muffled sound
of gongs, There is a babel of sound caused by the talking of all
these people, by the cries of coolies, the gong, the clappers, and the
fiddle. From burning joss-sticks in the shops in front of tk
household god comes a savour of incense.

A couple of Mongols ride across on shaggy ponies; they mar high
boots and Astrakhan caps. Then a string of camels sways
slowly down the street. Thy carry great burdens ofsfdnsfrom
the deserts of Mongolia, They are accompanied by wild-looking
fellows. Two stout Chinese gentlemen are giving their pet birds
an airing; the birds are attached by the kg with a string and sit 4
on link wooden perches. The two Chinese gentlemen discuss
their merits, Roimd about them small boys play. They run
hither and thither pursuing one another amid the crowd,

END OF SCENE I